You know, my wounds are still bleeding. 
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You know, my wounds are still bleeding. 


Author's Notes: 
Here | am again with a translation of a mine flashfic, and again | hope there are no mistakes! 


Dave spent on his bed all those nights too empty to fill the wounds which still throbbed in his soul. He was 
prey of the drugs’ worst effects when he was intent to release tears of rage, frustration and sadness whom 
would have remained otherwise in the bottom of his chest. 

He was downhearted, depressed, he thought of being no good for anything, he thought he wouldn't ever reach 
his goal of overtaking his dearest enemies. 

He wouldn't remember anything the next day: not the sobs, nor the caresses or the kisses or the hugs that 
Junior was used to save for him in such moments. In the morning, only the regret would have remained close 
to him, the regret of not having tried fixing things, or the regret of not having punched Lars right in the face, 


he who still appeared in his worst nightmares. 


